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TO THE OLD YEAR.

geod-by- , Old Wart
While otbfr ring
Tb Nw War Id, and loudly lm
Of what delight nod peace 'twill bring,
Ere the Ut tolling of the bell
To the world noundctb thj- - death-knel- t
I bid thee now a fond farewell
Oood-bjr- , Old Year!
Qood-by- , Old Year!
While others rnUo
To thy successor hymnn of praise,
I'll thank thee for the e day.
Many a blessing hast thou brought.
Many a aacred truth hast taught:
Fruitful changes lime been wrought
By thee, Old Year!
Oood.by, Old Year!
Should I alone
Itemembcr thee when thou art gone,
I'll thank thee for the cool thou'st don.
Th world forgets the absent friend;
To each new-com- doth It bend,
And casts It off when near the end,
Llko thee. Old Year!
Good by. Old Yearl
Dott thou forget
How men wltlajoy thy advent met?
That praise the New Year liatlil but yet.
When onee again Its reign Is o'er.
The world It may be, as before.
Wilt leave me to any once more,
Good-by- , Old Wart

Warper's Young l'eople.

CHRISTMAS FAIRIES.
ACIC was the dear-
est,vK roundest, rosl-ete-

little lad imag
inable, lie was n

iiianjn'mpy plcturo of happy
boyhood that after-
noon, three days bo-fo-

Christmas,
when,. In his smart
coat, trimmed in the
moat delightful mill- -

tnry fashion with
bands of Persian
lamb nnd black
f r t f? a. ntiil li I m

Jaunty cap set on fair hair, and his fat
.gent Into the pnrk with his sled for n
romp. IIw ran and shouted and pranced
sjntil his o.res glowed like stars and his
Checks shown like apples, nnd everybody
hands protected by gloves lie
who saw him said: "What a handsomo
boy!"

Jack, of course, wns looking forward
to' Christmas, just as every boy and girl
Jwho reads this Is looking forward to thatlay of all days. He expected to bare all
fpru of fine things In his stocking, and
Iwlth very good renson, for Santa Claus
had never neglected him. Jack's father
Was rich. Urnuduianimn. who was rich-ij-

was coming to spend the holidays,
and Santa Clans hnd been telephoned on
tho subject of skates, drums, swords,
jtunt, and sweetmeats, nnd there wns cv-tr- y

prospect that when ho called at
Jack'a homo his sleigh would bo very full
iadeod.

Jack waa like nil boys who hare no
brothers and sisters, n trifle selfish. But
be was a manly, kind-henrtc- d little chap
for all that, and so, when ho was through
.With his piny nnd wns dragging his sled
homeward nnd en me upon n sceno on n
itreet-corne- r which aroused his sympn-th-

ho paused to find out what it meant.
A crowd of rough boys were torment-la- g

a poorly clad little girl, whoso wan,
haggard faco spoke too plainly of misery
Ana poverty. Sho wns frightened and
Almost crying as Jack came up.

"Here, now!" snld Jack, with sturdy do--

iarmlnatlon, "you stop that or I'll call a

.Fortunately, at that moment, a blue--
Sated officer canto in sight, and the?oodlums fled with one wild departing

foil.
"Thank you," snld the little girl, timid-I- ,

"those boys alius nre picking on me."
"What's your nnmo'r" asked Jack.
"Susie Greene."

Well, Susie," snld .Tnck. with nn air of
business, "you look cold mid sick."

"I ain't very strong "
"And hungry," continued Jack.

fiSTiJ

HE BTOPPHD TO COMPORT nr.lt.
Suslo burst Into tears.
That was enough for Jack.
'Get right on my sled," said he, de-

terminedly, "and I'll tnko you down to
toy houso, and you'll have something to
eat."

Susie oboyed, and tho officer saw with
grim pleasure the young heir to Mr. New-
ton's millions dragging off tho little waif
to his hoine, a block awny.

"He ift bo a folno chap, ho do be,"
Policeman Mulrnncy.

Jack took Suslo into the kitchen, and
orders alio should bo fed forthwith,

?ave ho hurried up to hU mother's room.
Bho wns thero with his grandmother, and
In a few words ho told them about the lit-

tle girl ho had rescued.
"She's poor and hungry, and she's got

bo decent clothes. Mamma, can't you fix

her up?"
His mother looked at him a moment,

then asked, quietly: "Jack, would you
rather have this littlo girl mndo comfort-
able or have n big Christmas yourwlf V"

Jack hesitated. Ho thought of all
thote presents ho wns expecting; then ho
thought of Susie's thin dress and burst-
ing shoes.

"You can tnko tho money you wero go-

ing to spend on iny Christmas nnd fix ff
np," ho bravely snld. Then his grand-
mamma, a stately old lady. In black satin
anil white Inro cap, called hlrn to her nnd
kissed him, with teurs In her eyes.

Jack sat lwlt upright In bed, nnd rub-

bed his ryes very hard. No, ho was not
fcslocp. There was the open fire, thero

hla clothes on the chair, there the door
luto his mother's room.

It wns Christina Kve. .Tnck had not
hung tin his stocking, for ho did not ex-
pect any presents. Susie had been
warmly clothed nnd her wretched home
had been brightened by the visit of .Tack
nnd his mother. The boy was satisfied.
He had made his choice, nnd expected to
nblde by it.

But, marvelous to relate, as he looked
toward the fire, he saw u crowd of tiny
people hurrying nnd fussing nbout on the
fur rug tie fore the fire. Three or four
had a miniature ladder which they were
putting up ngnlnst the side of the Ore- -
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place. Several others hnd hold of one of
Jack's long stockings. When the ladder
was In place, n little man, with elfish eyes
and spldor-llk- c legs, climbed the ladder,
dragging Jack's stocking after hltu, mid
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It Is Christmas in'the forest, where softly
falling snow

Seems to touch with benediction the wait-
ing earth below.

Tho long, slim fingers of the wind upon
the barren trees

hung It on n hook, and then coming down
put his hnnds on his hips and surveyed
Ids work with great satisfaction.

"That's what I call a good job," he said.
"Now, hurry up. you folk, and get your
presents In thero beforo St. Nicholas gets
along."

Then fairy atter fairy climbed tho lad-
der, and put his presents. There wns
a fat brownie, who brought a basket of
nuts from the woods.

"I hnvo worked all day," ho said,
"looking under hedges nnd dend leaves to
gather tlieso nuts for tho boy who was'
kind to Susie."

A quaint littlo fairy In a curious foreign
gown nnd cap approached. "I hnvo como
clear from tho borders of tho Blnck For-
est In Germany," sho said, "to bring this
music-bo- x for tho boy who was not
ashamed to look after a poor littlo girl."

Thero was qulto a stir as a remnrk-abl- e

fairy approached. Ho was copper-tinte- d

and hnd a feather stuck In his
black hair, nnd he bore on his shoulder n
beautiful bow and arrow.

"From the lands of tho setting sun 1

hnvo come," said he. "I am Puck-wudjl-

nn Indian fnlry, but I wnnted to
bring an offering to tho young pnlefaco
who hns a good heart."

A merry littlo man In green climbed tho
ladder, hauling up a bcnutl'ul toy sword
which ho had brought from Kngland for
Jack. Then there followed ono of the
"good people" of Ireland with n drum
which lie had brought from tho Emernld
Isle. "Shtire H'h hiirryln' must bo after
doln'," he cried, "to bo back beforo

In the midst of nil this excitement
there came pawing of tiny hoofs over- -
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hend nnd a jingling of bulls, nnd n voice
down tho chimney cried, "Whoa!" very
loudly.

At thU every fairy abruptly.
But tho stocking was loft hanging there,
and proicntly, with a scramble nnd rush,
dowq the chimney came the good Saint
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himself. .Tnck knew htm directly from
his pictures, lie examined the stocking
attentively.

"So they've been here ahead of mcl"
he observed. "That's s great Ideal I
never was left before. Well, no matter!
There are n few things they've forgotten.
Here nrc the skates, the gnies, the box
of caramels, the bonks," and as he talked
he piled the packages up on a tablo near
the fireplace.

Jack' eyes were so heavy he couldn't
hold (hem open. He shut them for nn

nnd when he opened them again It
wns Christmas morning.

Iln sprang from his bed and rushed to
tlio fireplace. Yes, there hung his stock-
ing full nnd running aver, nnd tho table
near by wns landed with gifts.

And, If you were to argue forever, you
could never make Jack believe that there
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CHRISTMAS IN THE FOREST.
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Play Nature's Allelulla In a multitude of
keys.

And bird and beast they wako alike to
Join a common note

And ewerl tho reverent carol which wells
up from Nature's throat.

is no Santa Claus or such things as
fairies.

"I know bMter," he says, with a de-
cided shake of his curly head, "I know
hotter, for I've seen them."

A New Year's) Kvo Adventure,
Ten years ago, writes n correspondent,

I went with my friend, Ned Provost, into
the mountains af Northeastern Pcnusyl-vani- a

to hunt. It wns December 30, and
tho region being wild, wo found that wo
must spend our New Yenr's day in the
woods. At a deserted lumber enmp we
came to a log shanty that waa half full of
meadow hay, nnd hero wo determined to
spend tho night. It took us but n short
time to get the placo into a comfortnblo
condition, nnd wo wero soon sitting
around tho flro that wo had built, enjoy-
ing our pipes nnd tnlktng, whllo tho threo
dogs Iny on tho floor besldo us. It wns
nbout 10 o'clock when we heard noise
outside. It was n low howl, nnd In-

stinctively wo knew thnt wo wero nbout
to receive a visit from timber wolves,
than which, when many of them nro to-
gether, thero no moro dangerous foe.
Jumping up nnd glancing out of tho one
window in tho slinnty wo could seo away
In tho distance for wns a clear moon-
light night nn Immenso pnek of animals
approuchlng. Tho dogs, too, henrd tho
sound, nnd beforo wo could prevent It
two of them escnped, but tho other ono
wo cnught junt as ho wn nbout to crawl
out.

In n very minutes tho wolves hnd
renched the slinnty, and tho dogs which
luid gono out to fight them wero dend al-

most beforo we know it. Taking my gun,
I stntioned myself at tho window nnd
awaited developments During tho day
we had killed n fox, and Its body now lay
outsldo of the shanty on tho ground.
Soon ono big fellow made a dnsh for the
body of reynard nnd got a lond of buck-
shot that finished him nt rtiire. Another

It and hnd his hack lirAeu by a rltlo
bullet. Tho rest loft for tho timber, thir-
ty yards awny, nnd howled dlsmnlly.
Va now resolved to jitand guard by
turns, we could not bellovo that tho
vicious brutes would storm tho shanty;
so I Iny down nfter building up tho fire.
How long I slept I cannot any, but was
awakened by tho howling of tho ilog and
Provost crying out:

"Look out! There's wolf In the
Imnty!"
Sure enough, our dog hnd caught him

cr.iwllm; through tho hole and was light-
ing bravely. Wo could not shoot; tho dog
wiih getting tho worst of it, nnd more.
In the Hcrimmngo n bunch of liny was
kicked in tho lire and tho placo was
ablaze. Fortunately Provost got hold of
tho haud-nx- , mid, just In time to save our
dog, split tho wolfs head open, but from
n snup from tho bruto ho had tho littlo
finger of his loft hand taken off. I hud
succeeded In putting out tlio tiro nnd
coidd look around, i'ue dog waa moan- -
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tag wttk ft M wound la the throat, Pro-
vost swearing, nnd I was amazed at the
size of the wolf. He was quite largo
as n Newfoundland dog, with teeth threo
Inches long. It was evident that wo were
fairly besieged, and the window
could see at least dozen brutes tlint
wero excited by the smell of tho blood. I
killed two and Provost one, while wo
must have wounded five more. It wns n
long, wenry night. Tho wolves never left
the slinnty, but hung around It or slunk
into the woods near by. Just before day-
light n rush was mndc from the outside,
and I killed the lender with his hend nnd
front legs Inside tho cabin. When day
broke, with one long howl they left.

A BEAR'S CHRISTMAS GIFT.
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The Dude Wns Not Warned by Word,
of Man or Urowls of Ilcast.

It was Christmas Eve in Moscow, and
every one wns busily preparing for tho
great festival of tho next day, when a
tall mnn, so muffled In n thick sheepskin
frock thnt ho might almost have been
mistaken for n woolsack, came tramping
over the crisp snow past tho red, many-turrcte- d

wall of the Kremlin, lending nf-t-

him' by n chain n huge brown bear,
which plodded gravely at his heels with-
out tnklng any notice of the admiring
stares nnd pointing fingers of tho count-
less groups that eddied carelessly to nnd
fro through tho "Krnsuaya I'loshtchad"
(Ued Plain).

"Hello, brother," cried n stout, red-face-

bluc-frocke- d Izvoshtchlk (hack-man- ),

who wns driving slowly pnst In
Funrch of n fare. "Where nre you going
with MeeshnV" (I. e., Mlchnol, the Rus-
sian nickname for a bear).

There is worship In the woods, though th
paths be yet untrod,

When all the world goes joying at tho
birthday of Its God.

Ere H. Brodllque.

"They'ro going to have him and mo in
n Christmas show nt ono of tho big cir-
cuses," replied tho bear leader, "and to
glvo us twelve rubles (nluo dollars) a
nignt. Not bad, eh?"

"And by what name nre you two going
to appear In tho bills?" asked a dandified
young fellow In n smnrt now fur cap.
"You'll bo 'The Itenowiied Bear Broth
ers,' I suppose."

"That's It, my lad," said the beast
tamer; "and ns bears generally have a
monkey to perform nlong with them,
hadn't you better como und Join us?"

Tho laugh was now turned against the
jester, who, irritated by tho retort, took
off his fur cap, and began to tease thd
bear by Uipplng him In tho face with it.

"You'd better stop nt thnt game, my
fino fellow," said the bear's gunrillan,
wnrnlngly. "Meeshn's a good-nature- d

creature enough In his way, but ho don't
understand being joked with by strang-
ers, though ho doesn't mind it from me.
He's got teeth of his own, I can tell you;
nnd If ho makes one bito at you, I rather
fancy you'll find your sum comes out
wrong tho next tlmo you try to count on
your fingers."

But tho dude was not to bo warned,
either by tho words of tho mnn or tho
low growls of tho beast, nnd wns contin-
uing to plnguo tho bear, when nil at onco
tho shaggy head was thrust forward, nnd
tho huge jaws opened nnd shut with a
snap llko tho falling of n steel trap. The
joker drew back his hand just In time to
savo it, but nt tho mi mo moment ho saw
Ids fino now fur cap (which hnd cost him
Hovi'ii dollars) vanish like n pill Into tho
bear's capacious mouth, nmid n roar of
laughter from tho crowd,

"Serves you right, young fellow," said
tho bear tamer, with stem satisfaction,
"You've mndo him n nice ChriKtmas pres-
ent, nnyhow; mid them's no four of your
bruins catching cold for wnnt of it, for
yon don't seem to hnvo nny."

SntUtyiiiK Illm.
"I hnvo called," said tho captious critic,

"to find out what reason you can glvo for
representing tho now year as a nude small
boy." That is done," responded tho nrt
editor, "because tho year does not get Its
close till thoJUst of December." Then tho
captious critic went out nnd Uroko his
nlco now pledge, IndlaunpollH Journal.

A Merry Time.
Tomdlk "Did you hnvo a merry Christ-

mas, HoJackV" Hojaek "Yes, Indeed.
Johnny killed tho cat and smashed tho
pnrlor mirror hoforo ho had his new air-gu- n

an hour." Harper's Bazar.

"I don't seo any inlstlotoo In your
Christmas decorations, .Miss Murjorie,"
said young Illifliliii. "No; wo went ev-

erywhere nnd couldn't find nny, but," sho
added, brightly, "I told mamma that you
wouldn't need any," Ho OJdii't
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RIOH, BUT STOLE A SAUSA&E,

A Queer Cnncnf Klcptnttintiln Itecor,t
ly lltoiiKlit to Iilwlit in l'nrli,

W'v nil hnvo hcnnl In our lives of
kleptoinniiln, but I do not think that
nny ono ever rcnlly liellovt'd hi It, wiya
the Philadelphia Telegnipli. Wo know1

vngmdy thnt it mnn who stents wiiolo
in 1 toads nnd dies n millionaire Is n
Kivnt Humidor, nnd wo nlso know that
n mail who stents n loaf of bread to
onvc his family from starvation Is a
thief nnd goes to jail, but It Is bnrd to
tcnllza that thero are people who steal
trllk's simply from a species of

Yut n shining example of this
Ims Just como to light In Pails. Tho
lady, whose name for obvious reasons
It Is us well not to mention, Is a well-know- n

figure la Paris society.
She Is extremely handsome nnd

dresses superbly, but Is never Keen In
public atone. Some member of her
family always nccompnnlcs her nnd
never leaves her side for nn Instant,
although n married woman over thirty
docs not usually require Midi minute
elmiieronage. She Is n very charming
'woman and n very brlllant conversa-
tionalist and Is most deservedly pop-- .
ular here. The horror of her friends
may be guessed when she was nrrcst-e-

yesterday on the Faubourg Mont-nuirtr- c

for stealing n sausage, valued
at 8 cents, from the front of it grocery.
The grocer promptly had her arrested,
anil on searching her they found soino
potatoes, some eggs, an opera glass, n
photograph of Curnoti a coffee cup and
saucer and n spoon, nnd also, unhap-
pily, her cord case, giving her full
name nnd nddrcsss, the only thing that
was legally her property, ns the other
articles wero claimed by their rightful
owners, from whom sho had annexed
them. Tho family wero sent for, and
by paying for the stolen objects were
ablu to release their poor relative,
who sat weeping bitterly. It seems
thnt this Irresistible Impulse to ap-
propriate other (leople's goods Is peri-
odic. Shu Is perfectly sane In other re-

spects, but ono never knows when this
mania will seize her, and that Is tho
reason of her being constantly wnched.
This Is the first tlmo she has over been
taken Into custody, and the family feel
tho disgrace so keenly that society bids
fair to' bo deprived of tho poor cul-
prit's presence this winter, as they
mean to take her Into tho country un-
til the whole affair has blown over.

Tliey Jlnd n Fino Dinner.
Mrs. Annie Thackeray Hltclile writes

of tho visit of herself, her father and
others of the family to Home:

About luncheon time iny father sent
us down to tho pastry cook's shop,
whero wo reveled among cream tarla
and petlts fours, and then wo ordered
our dinner, as people did then, from n
trattoria near nt hand. Then we went
out again, still In our raptures, nnd
when dinner tlmo came, just nbout sun-
set, excitement had given us good nppec
tltcs, notwithstanding tho tarts.

Wo wero ready, but dinner delayed.
Wo waited moro and moro Impatiently
nn tho evening advanced, but still no
dinner appeared. Then tho Fngllsli ser-
vant, Charles, was called nnd

to the cook's shop to make
Ho cninc back much agitated.

saying tlio dinner had been sent that
they had assured him thnt It had been
Kent. It had apparently vanished on
Its way up tho old palace stairs. "Go
back," snld my father, "and tell them
thero Is some mistake, and that wo are
very hungry nnd waiting still."

The man left tho room, then returned
ngiilii, with a doubtful look. "There
was a sort of a box came an hour ago,"
lie said. "I haro not opened It, air."
With n rush my sister tlcw luto the
hall, and there, tuiro enough, stood a
square, solid Iron box with a hinged'
top. It certainly looked very uultko
dinner, but wo raised It with Home
faint hopes, which wero not disap-
pointed. Inside, nnd smoking still up
on tho hot plates, was sprend a meal llko
something In u fairy tale roast birds
inid dressed meat, n loaf of brown
bread nnd compotes of fruit, nnd a
salad and a bottle of wine, to which
good faro wo Immediately sat down In
cheerful excitement our first Itonmn
family meal together. St. Louis c.

A Train Curried on.
Ono of tho liveliest places In Fast

Buffalo nowadays Is In tho north yard
of tho Now York Central, whero ilia
old curs nro broken up, says tho Buffa-
lo Kxprcss. The road weeds out its old
cars periodically, nnd, Instead of taking
tho troublo of breaking up tho cars and
burning tho wood, tho cars are placed
on side tracks and tho Poles In tho
neighborhood nro Invited to help them-
selves to tho wood, with tho provision
thnt nono of tho Iron shall bo taken.
Yesterdoy morning nearly 100 enrs
wero placed on tho tracks, nnd by
evening thero was loft u mass of trucks
nnd Iron that will go back to tho shop
for uso In other cars. People of all
sizes, sex nnd conditions wero busy
through tho day with saws, hammers
and axes laying away firewood for tho
winter. Much of the timber was cart-
ed away In wagons and wheelbarrows,
whllo thoso not fortunate enough to
own a conveyunco curried It on their
bucks. When darkness fell upon tho
scene last evening thero was hardly
enough timber left of the cars to luako
u falr-slxe- d bonfire.

A Slight MlNiiiiderstundliiR.
A well-know- n brilliant entertainer,

who has just returned from a llvu
years' tour In South Pacific seas, says
the Melbourne Argus, has many amus-
ing tales to tell, among which Is the
following;

"I was ordering my advertisement In
a Midbourno dally nowspaper ollleo
ono day," said tho narrator, "when a
lull, lanky countryman walked In and
said ho wanted an 'In mumnrlum' no-

tice In tho obituary column of tho pa-
per.

" 'My olo guv'ner died a year ago,' ho
explained, 'and I should like a bit o'
poetry In tho paper about him.'

'"All right,' answered tho clerk.
'Have you brought It with youV

" 'No,' said tho rustic. 'Can't you fix
mo up a bit V

" 'Certainly,' replied tho clerk. 'Our
charge for "In memorlam" uotlces Is U

Bhllllugs an Inch.'
, "A look of Intense nmnzonicnt passed
over tho countryman's face.

" 'Good gracious!' ho cried as ho
mndo for tho door, 'I can't afford that
my guv'uor was (I feet high.' "

Of eourso this Is uot pleasant, but
Now York is experiencing a snow-
storm. Sweat Is better than snow
bulls.
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W. M, HOYT

WHOLESALE
IMPORTERS AND

TEAS
In, 1, 3, 5, 7 & 9 Mic&iean

COMPANY,

GROCERS!

J. B. PALLASCH,

Real Estate and Loans.
FIRE INSURANCE AND
STEAMSHIP AGENCY

0fl.ee, 150 West lllncklnnvk Struct.
Residence, 37 BrcslllU St., Cor. Kins SI., ticnr Western Ave.

OHIOAGO, IL3Li.

THOS. F. PICKHAM,
BOILER WORKS.

--Manufacturer of--

Boilers, Tanks, Coolers, Sinoke-Stacks,-
&c

REPAIRING GIVEN PROMPT ATTENTION;

Office nd Works, 53 A 55 Henry St.,""1 Chlcafe.
TELEPHONE

C. M. NETTERSTROM.

Bin k Bnn,

M
CONTRACTORS FOR

815 Chamber
Telephone 4286 Main.

Bruuch Office, 1018 West Lake St.,
Near W estern Avenue.
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JAMES BAIRSTOW.
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1 1 CV ; o
NOTARY PUBLIC.

ROGERS.
:- Goods a

Corner ef MAY

ELEPH0NE8'9

W. ROTH,
Real Estate, Mm, ai Fire tan

Suite 512 Ashland Block.
N. K. Cor. Clark ami ltaudolph HU.

and Sell Estate on Commission. Manage Estates for

'Negotiate First Mortgage Loans. Rents and Pay Taxes.

c:mcaocd, IIL.
JOHN A.

Dealer it Wet Groceries.

WEST MADISON

JOBBERS

of, Commerce,
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Iiortefl Specially.
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Buy Real

Collect

Masonic Temple

BUFFET.
DAVID LEWINSOHN, Prop'r.

51 and 53 Randolph St.

THE FINEST BUFFET IN AMERICA.

Tolaphonw Mf1n 1480.
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